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OUR B()Yi_A__ND GIRLS.

“ Oh, For Stumberlaud.”

A little song for bedtime,
When, robed in gowns of white
All sleepy little children
Set lulfm‘rud.ﬂ the night
For that pleas mt, pleasant country
Where the pretty dream flowers blow,
"Pwixt the snneet and the sunrise,
“ For the Slumber Islands, ho'!

When the litile anes get drowszy
And heavy lids droop down

To hide blue eyes and black eyes,
Grey eyes and eyes of hrown,

A thougand boats for Dreamland
Arewaiting fnarow )

And the ferrvmen are cealling,
s For the Slumber Islands, ho!

Ihen the sleepy little children
Fill the hoats along the shore,
And go =ailing off to Dreamland §
And the dipping of the oar
In the Sea of Sleep makes musie
That the children only know :
When they answer to the boatsmen's
« For the Slumber Islands, Lo !

Oh ! take a kiss, my darlings,
Ere you sail a from e

In the boat of dreams that's waiting
To bear you o'er the sca g

Take a kiss and giveone,
And then away you go

A sailing into Dreamland, s
« For the Slumber Islands, ho !

St. Nichclas.

Make a Beginning,

How many a poor, idle, hesitating,
erring outcast is now ereeping, crawl-
ing his way through the world, who
might have held up his head and pros-
pered if, instead of putting off his reso-
lutions of amendment and industry, he
had made a beginning, and a good
beginning, too, is necessary. The
first weed pulled upin the garden ;
the first time a manly, ** 1 will "'is said ;
the first seed putin the ground : the
first pound put in the savings bank,
and the first mile travelled in a
journey, are all important  things.
They make a beginning and there by
a hope, a promise, an assurance is held
out that you are in earnest in what
you have undertaken.

Small Sweet Courtesies.

Life is so complex, its machinery so
intricate, that it is impossible that the
wheels should always move smoothly
and without friction. There is a con
tinual straining of every nerve to gain
and keep a place in this overcrowded
busy world. What wonder if in the
hurry and pushing the rights of others
are trampled or completely ignored,
when every individual is in such a
haste that time fails for the “small
sweet courtesies of life !

But it is the little offices of friend-
ship—the encouragi smile, the ap
preciative word, the thought for our
preferences, the avoidance of our pre-
judices—which make lite easier and
which lessen in a marvellous degree
all its worries and perplexities.  For
nothing prevents friction so perfectly
as the exercise of what we sometimes
disdainfully call the minor virtues,
As though one should be endowed with
truth, and vet lacking prudence and
delicate insight and circumspection,
wound with sharp needle pricks the
gensitive hearer.  We do not care to
be constantly reminded of our failings.

=

minister of God. In
Agnes' instruction was so far advanced
that the day for the holy Communion
could be appointed.

a short time

On the evening | th
previous to her first holy Communion, ti
Agnes made her confession ; and oh ! | ¢
with what fervor and emotion ! Poor tl
and humble was the cottage of Agnes’
parents, and extremely small the room
in which she lay.  But on the morning

made His entrance, cottage and room,
with the assistance of the good neigh-
bors, were beautifully fastooned and
ornamented with flowers, and a neat
little altar had been, moreover, erected
in the sick girl’s room.

With angelic devotion did the good

ing in her little bed.
obliged to support her.
assisting her daughter, the poor mother
wept bitter tears. At the foot of the

Whilst thus|a

bed was heard great sobbing. It was
the poor father, who was kneeling

there. After the holy Communion the
pious child turned to her weeping
parents and said : ‘‘ Father ! mother !
why do you weep so bitterly ? O donot
begrudge me heaven ! With Jesus,
with Mary, with the holy guardian
angel !—oh ! it is 80 beautiful there !
O father ! mother ! do not begrudge
me heaven !” A short time after she
expired.

DEGRADATION OF THE PULPIT.

Just as the existence of one black
sheep does not imply that the whole
flock has suffered a taint, neither does
the scurrilous ooze that has lately
trickled in feculent rivulets from one
or two metropolitan pulpits, justify the
inference that preachers as a rule have
converted their holy tribunes into plat-
forms of nastiness and made them the
chronicles of vice and shrill-voiced
organs of abuse and vilification, rather
than the crystal source of Christian
purity and love.  Thank God such is
not the case, and noone can doubt, that
with a few conspicuous conceptions,
the sentiment that weekly emenate
from our New York pulpits are elevat-
ing and dignified, noble and instruc
tive, caleulated to drive out evil influ-
ences from the heart and to cement the
holy bonds of brotherhood among men.
But when it is a question of the Chris
tian pulpit no exception should be tol
erated. The pulpit is associated in our
minds with whatever is pure, holy and
ennobling. Weregardit asthe central
furnace at which the fires of divine
charity are Kkindled that make the
hearts of all Christendom glow, the
luminous well-spring of divine truth,
whence the white light of revelation
flashes in upon Christian souls. We
associate the Christian pulpit with the
thought of a St. Ambrose, who smote
the conscience of an emperor by the
thunder of hisdenunciation, and made
his stubborn knee bend penitentially for
months.  Sweet charity for the offender
but merciless expiation for the offence,
was the lesson Theodosius learned from

“Faithful are the wounds of a friend,”
but friends too often show a fonduess
for the scalpel, and lay bare out pet
weaknesses in a truthful but exceed
ingly uncomfortable fashion.

How Nature Teaches the Birds,

On the Island of Java grows a tree,
the leaves of which are said to bea
deadly poison to all venomous reptiles.
The odor of the leaf is said to be so
offensive to the whole snake family
that if they come near to the tree in
their travels, they immediately turn
about and take an opposite direction

A traveller on the island noticed one
day a peculiar fluttering and a cery of
distress from a bird above his head
Looking up, he saw a mother bird
hovering round a nest of little ones in
such a frightened and perplexed man-
ner as to cause him to stop and examine
into the trouble. Going around to the
other side of the tree he found a large
snake climbing slowly up in the direce
tion of the little nest

It was beyond his reach : and, since
he could not help the little songster by
dealing the death blow, he sat down to
gee the result of the attack
piteous ery of the bird ceased and he
thought, **Can it be possible she has
left her young to their fate, and has
flown away to seek her own safety ?

No ; for again he heard a fluttering
of wings and, looking up, saw her fly
into the tree with a lavge leaf from this
tree of poison and carefully spread it
over her little ones.  Then alighting

Soon the

on a branch high above her nest, she
quietly watched the approach ot her
enemy. His ugly, writhing body

crept slowly along, nearer and still

nearer, until within a foot of the nest

then, just as he opened his mouth te
take his dainty
went to the ground,

though a bullet had gone through his

head. and hurricd off into the jungle
bevond icayune.

Little Agnes,

About twenty-three years ago the
followinye circumstances happened to
priest : Agnes was very ill, At the
request of her wmother the priest came
to pay a visit to little Agnes
at a glance how ill she was: her coun
tenance already the pallor o
death. He did not conceal her condi
tion from her Although he broke the
news to her as carefully as possible
Agnes was somewhat melancholy a
first, but only for a moment.

wore

face, to the priest :
o wonld willingly die, if [ coule
only first receive our dear Lord.” (A

the time she was attacked by illness she

was under instructions for first Com
munion.

« Well, Agnes, "said the priest, *‘you
1 will come to you
then the

shall receive Him
every day to instruct vou:
blessed day will not be far distant.”

The countenance of the pious child
it up with joy at those words of the

breakfast, down he
so suddenly as

Fle saw

Then she
said, with piety depicted on her little

the pulpit of Milan. Though told in
cutting words that his offence indeed
was rank and had the primal curse
upon it, yet he was lovingly assured
that mercy sat unchained at the porch
of justice. He was not called a cut-
throat, a bandit or a monster of iniquity
by the kindly lips of him who had
drunk in  his lesson of Christianity
from the well beloved voice that uttered
these last words in his island home at
Patmos, ‘* Little children, love one
another.” The saintly Ambrose loved
men but hated sin, and the words of
relentless condemnation which crime
extorted from his lips wrung his
sensitive soul to agony lest a human
heart should suffer the anguish with
which he would visit sin itself could it
but feel.  Again when we hear or read
of the Christian pulpit, we conjure up
before us the radiant figure of a St
Bernard preaching love and unworld-
iness, and that whole bright galaxy of
virtues which adorned the souls of
medimevalsaints and made their sanetity
synonymous with fragrance. Then

couls far above all low and sordia
thoughts, and make them feel that
the peace which passeth all understand
ing can never take root in a soil that
nurtures rancor, spleen,

modern  pulpits
preachers?  Again do we not couple
the mention of the pulpit with the re

membrance of St. Francis of Sales, whe

that charity was the essential attribute
of Christinnity, and that the symbolic
sionificance of Christ’s dying upon the

A cross was to show to men that in His

outstretehed arms He embraced then

Would not this same St. Franeis of
, | Sales be startled were he to revisit the
glimpses of the moon and hear such
pulpit deliverances as would put to the
bush the effrontery of Diana’s priest-
v | esses when they pleaded for the pos
L | session of supreme righteousness  as
v | their privileged monopoly.  And yet,
| alas ! even those deluded votaries of an
essentially pagan goddess were milder
in the term of reproach they addressed
£ | to their sworn foes than some men  of
to-day, who, though having the accents
v | of Chivistians and the gait of Christians,
.| have bellowed more loudly and cavorted
t | more wildly than the bull of Bashom
himself.

What a host of glorious names
throng the memory as we recall the
1 | Christian pulpit of more recent times.
t | The centle Fenelon of Cambrai before
us, teaching, in the silvery accents of
- | his faultless speech, the same beautiful
Jesson, ancient but ever new, that the,
Divine Master once delivered on the
Mount. We recall the names of
Bossuet, who thundered against the
vices of the most brilliant court in

of penance,

on which the Divine Friend of children | ing the wearer.

little girl receive her Redeemer, kneel- | in
Her mother was | Swift,

might be said.

keen
irusts  at  the
mes that he
ausing hurt,
¢ hearts of

excite
compu
those  whe

dishonor, like a Ru
a reproach
mong

enthralled by the grandeur of his
thoughts and the sublime flights of
imagination,  So were his
iniquities of his |
d, without
netion in

in" were sounded by & long line of
shrill bugles, and that portion of the
Mississippi moved on to confront new
dangers.

When in camp if only for a part
of the day or early evening, when he

y afterward | knew the boys would stand it, it was

helais or

and a by-word
men Of Massillon,
duloue and Flechier the same thing
They shed lustre on

Bour

sought solace at his feet in the tribunal | the habit of Father Ireland to move
He knew how to pierce
the armor of sin without once wound-
Had his eloquence
consisted in flinging coarse invectives
at men of mark, in bitterly arraigning
his contemporaries, and discharging
envenomed shafts at their good name,
he might have lived, indeed, in his-
tory as a man of genius. but his name | a
would be stained and his memory held

about among the soldiers, dropping ¢

pleasant word to gathered groups
around fires here and there. His

smiles and words of cheer were every-
where, always falling quietly and
modestly when an occasion presented.
He was a good chess player, and
being mounted he managed to carry
diminutive set of chessmen and
board, and as soon as he had partaken
alof his crackers and coffee and bacon
he sent for or looked up some one to
play with him. It did'nt make any
difference how ragged the soldier, the
Father was ready to give him battle

indeed did the preacher lift up men’s

malevolence
and the gnawing bitterness of indictive
hate.  Can  the incumbents of some
have heard of such

won men to God by teaching them

all in the clasp of His illimitable love ?

the pulpit of their native land, which
time and distance but renders more
radiant and which has conferred im-
mortality on their names. They not
only quickened thought with the fire
of their genius but they chastened it
with a spirit that was born of dignity
and love. England also honors, with
good reason, the names of Taylor and
Hooker, for, though they preached the
doctrines of a perverted form
Christianity, they never forgot the
traditional nobility that had character-

ized the utterances of the great
preachers of the Church. We can
imagine how the sweet and gentle

spirit of Jeremy Taylor would have
been wounded to the quick by the
rabid rant of some of his degenerate
successors, and how he would have
taunted them with an inglorious for-
getfulness of their sacred calling. We
know in what light such princes of the
pulpit as Wiseman, Faber, Newman
and Manning would have regarded
the vapid mouthings of a few weekly
gensation mongers of to-day, who de-
light in stealing the livery of heaven
wherein to serve the purposes of a dis-
appointed spite.—N. Y. Catholic Re-
e,

- g SR—

ARCHBISHOP IRELAND.

His Services in the Rattle-Field in
the Campaign in Mississippi.

In an article by a St. Louis corres-
pondent to the Pioneer P'ress, the fol-
lowing interesting reminiscence of
Archbishop Ireland’s soldier days ap-
pear, which we reproduce for our read-
ers :
In 1862 Father John Ireland, then a
young priest, was appointed by Gov.
RRamsey chaplain of the Fifth Minne-
gota infantry, then in the field, a regi-
ment in whose record in the Western
army every man connected with it felt,
and to-day feels, a just pride, partici-
pating as it did in almost every battle
and action in the West, or the army of
the Mississippi from Farmington and
Corinth to the close of the war.

AN ARMY CHAPLAIN,
There was little attention paid to the
averag: chaplain in the field ; he was a
great deal of a nonenity in an army
constantly on the move. He was gen-
erally forgotten in the noble art of
killing in which it was engaged.
Perhaps a soldier, marching by night
and day, sleeping only when there was
no duty to perform, **had most need of
blessing,” but there was little time to
receive it.  When the day’s fighting
or marching was done the scanty
haversack was searched for a fugitive
cracker or piece of bacon, and thege
being devoured both soldier and chap
lain were glad to rest.
The time the chaplain looked for to
address the blue coats rarely ever
came. He doubtless prayed for such
an opportunity, and if there was a
moment aside from the performance of
the drudgery of his life, doubtless the
soldier prayed that he might have it.
Battles and sieges and skirmishes and
| weary marches engrossed the time of
all.  The writer remembers many in-
cidents in the soldier life of Father
John Ireland which, depicted as they
might be and extended as they should
be in honor of the man, would make a
volume.
Shortly after the siege and evacua-
tion of Corinth that portion of the army
to which was attached the Fifth Min-
nesota went into camp along the banks
of an extremely dirty little rivulet
misnamed Clear creck, in Mississippi.
The impression seemed to get abroad
that we should occupy this camp for
some days, but this impression was
simply a promise to the ear broken to
our hopes, as in all sach cases made
and provided by the stirring realities
of war, which the great Sherman  said
is a ‘‘cruelty, and none can refine it.”
However, the army passed one Sunday
at this resting place. It was on that

1

on his rubber blanket chess board.

the war in the West
October 4, 1862, between the forces of
Generals Price and Van Dorn on the
Confederate side and the Union forces

under the glorious Rosecrans, at
Corinth, Miss. It was a struggle

which sent thousands of brave men to
of | their death.
of the famous Texas Brigade com-

IN THE BATTLE OF CORINTH.
One of the most desperate battles of
ras that fought on

The now historic charge

manded by Col. Rogers, as brave a
soldier as ever unsheathed a sword, on
Battery Robbinet, which was the key
10 the Union forces, was desperate and
bloody, and when the smoke of that
charge cleared away, and the Con-
federates had retreated to the position
cceupied by them in the morning, the
brave commander and more than a
quarter of his men were left dead and
dying on the bloody field. It was on
the Union right of this battery in the
afternoon of Octobor 4, that Father,
now Archbishop, Ireland quite uncon-
sciously distinguished himself. Col.
I.. F. Hubbard, who commanded the
Fifth regiment in that battle makes
this report of the particular time, to
which the writer desires to refer:
“The determined assault of Van
Dorn’s army had been gallantly met and
firmly withstood, except on the right.
There the rebels had succeeded in pen-
etrating our lines, had captured some
of our batteries, and were pouring into
the streets of Corinth. The situation
was critical. Unless the enemy was
turned back and the gap closed it
would admit a column of Van Dorn’s
army to the town, and Rosecrans’ line
wouldibe taken in the rear : the con-
sequences of which would not be other-
wise than caiamitous.

IN THE THICK OF THE FRAY.
The Fifth Minnesota regiment closed
the gap. It was like a whirlwind
against the bank of that penetrating
force. The enemy recoiled under the
shock. The pent-up energies of the
Fifth regiment were released, and it
did the work of a brigade of men.
Stunned by the terrible execution of
the volleys poured into it, the confused
mass of the enemy halted and fell back,
closely pressed by the Fifth regiment.
It took the batteries that had been
lost, and re-established the line at the
point where it had been broken.
When the storm of the battle at this
point was at its height, suddenly the
cry went out for ammunition. Many of
the soldiers had exhausted their forty
rounds and were replenishing their
cartridge boxes from those of their
dead comrades. It was here and at
this time and under these circum-
stances that there appeared a smooth-
shaven and strong-hearted man, bear-
ing upon his shoulders a box of cart-
ridges, yelling out at the top of his
voice, as he passed along in the rear
of the line of battle ; ‘‘ Here are cart-
ridges for you, boys.”
He passed rapidly along the line,
the soldiers hurriedly reaching back
and grabbing a handful, throwing
them into their haversacks or boxes,
and again turning, with replenished
ammunition, upon the advanecing
enemy. As the leaden hail poured
into the line of battle, thisman’s visits
were repeated until every soldier was
supplied  with ammunition. That
smooth-shaven man was Father Ire-
land. Any man who has ever faced
bullets on a battlefield knows that it re-
quires more courage for a non-combat-
ant to appear than it does for a soldier
armed with a clean Enfield and forty
rounds of ammuntion.
The kind of courage exhibited under
such circumstances knows mno such
thing as defeat. Father Ireland’s duty
as a chaplain did not call him to that
surg line of battle, but the urgency
of the case called for somebody to act,
and voluntarily and unasked he re-
sponded. It during the dark days
from 1861 to 1864 there was a similar

ment. What he had done was now the
general topic of conversation, and the
fear that he might be in those heaps of

| ¢lain eaused strong men to tremble.
|

A hasty glance was made through

the field without result ; the search and
inquiry was extended, and finally the
elad tidings were brought back from
an impoverished hospital on the outer
edge of Corinth that first among the
fow comforting the dying and speak-
ing words of cheerand encouragement
to the multitude of wounded was
Father Ireland.
The boys cheered the announcement
that he was safe, and in the early twi-
light of that eventful day trenches
were dug and the heaps of dead
gathered together for burial, and over
one of these trenches containing the
dead of the Fifth regiment stood this
brave chaplain praying for those who
had been slain and speaking words of
cheer to their mourning comrades.

S
Why, qg}_oune.

The Protestant Dean of Achonry
(Ireland) in a speech the other day in
London ‘*boldly asserted,” as a des-
patch informs us, ‘‘ that it was religion,
not land, that caused the trouble in
Ireland. That wherever Romanism
advanced it brought disorder, and that
tomanism made slaves, while Protes-
tism made men.”
Why, certainly, we wonder nobody
thought of it before. There was no
men in the world until Protestantism
appeared three hundred years ago.
Before that time all the people of Eng-
land, Ireland and Scotland, of Ger-
many, France and Spain, of Italy,
Greece, Austria, Norway, Sweden and
Denmark, were slaves. The founders
of Oxford University, the men who
gave the world the art of printing, the
old masters, the painters and sculptors,
the men who designed all the famous
cathedrals of Europe, the historians
and poets and orators and statesmen
for a thousand years, the warri
from Charlemagne to Henry V., were
all slaves. There wasn't a ‘‘man”
amongst them all. And, then, for the
past three or four hundred years all
the people of France and Spain and
Italy and Austria have been slaves.
Christopher Columbus was a slave.
Napoleon Bonaparte was a slave. But,
why give names?
for nineteen centuries have been slaves.
The Dean of Achonry has said it
therefore it's so. If history won't bear
him out, so much the worse for history.
s 3
Todo an evil action is base ; to do a
good action without incurring danger
is common enough ; but it is the part
of a good man to do great and noble
deeds, though he risks everything.—
Plutarch.
A kind heart is a fountain of glad-
ness, making everything inits vicinity
to freshen into smiles.—Irving.

Ayer’s Cathartic Tlills are recom-
mended by the best physicians, because
they are free from calomel and in-
jurious drugs, being composed  of
purely vegetable ingredients. While
thorough in their action, they stimu-
late and strengthen the bowels and
secretory organs.

Ex-Mayor Robert Bowie, Brockville, Ont.,
s used Nasal Balm for a bad case

of catarrh,
ineffectually tried many other

remedies.

in the head.”
thousands in all parts of the Dominion.

catarrh that will not yield to Nasal Balm.
Try it. Beware of substitutes.

Mrs. Harry Pearson,

times a day.
a bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s
Discovery, from \v‘

able be
before it v

ich I'derived consider

s used my afiliction was com
of it since.

“ For fifteen years 1 have suffered with Indi
gestion, and during that time 1 could ge

great many
recommended for that complaint.

has been accomplished by the use of fou

Discovery. To me it has been a valuabl

medicine,”

letters used to sell

ood’s

true,

Syrup”

group of soldiers to another until it
reached every soldier of the Fitth regi-
|
|

All the *‘ Papists "

and it cured me after having

It never fails to give immediate relief for cold
This is the experience of

There is no case of cold in the head or

Hawtrey, writes:
“ For about three months I was troubled with
fainting spells and dizziness which was grow-
ing worse, and would attack me three or four
i At last my husband purchased \

‘egetable

I then procured another, and

Mr. Henry Graham, Wingham, writes us :

nothing to give me relief, although 1 tried a
different kinds of medicine
1 now feel
like a new man, and this wonderful change

bottles of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable

No bogus testimonials, no bogus Doctors’
g X y rsaparilla.
Every one of its advertisements is absolutely

“German

us his first talk.

from the neighboring we

kind witnessed by

lain.  Father Ireland

their blankets in the

luck

and when he closed

brush pulpit.

Europe and held the courtiers them.
selves spell-bound by his eloquence,

Sabbath day that Father Ireland gave

SERMON TO SOLDIERS

The boys built him a rude altar with
a sort of little canopy covering, all of
green bushes and saplings gathered
wods.  In three
years' experience as a soldier this was
the first and the last attempt of the
the writer where
such preparation was made for a chap-
did not make T AR R =
any weary preparation for his sermon, 1f your children are troubled with worms,
which was a sort of talk to the boys,
but went right at it in a soldierly sort
of a way, and befove he had proceeded
five minutes he had gotten an audience
together there under a hurning Mis-
sissippi sun, the men who had spread | o .

shade of

neighboring trees to play chuck-a - | testi
abandoning their
gradually pressing forward to hear
what the then young priest had to say,
the veterans
cheered him as he descended from his
On Monday morning
“ecome and get your quinine” was
called, ** boots and saddles " and ** fall

games

exhibition of courage by a chaplain i
cither army, the
heard of it,

AT 118 WORK.

It w
gun was fired in the series of char
skirmishes, advances and
which chavacterized the battle of Co

Father Ireland was missing.

give them Mother Graves' Worm Extermi
Qtor : safe, sure and effectual.  Tryitm
mark the improvement in your child.

Holloway’s Corn Cure is the article to us
(et a bottle at once and cure your corns

ving used Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrie (
yme years 1 have much pleasure
1z to its efficacy in relieving pains
and | the b clkand shoulders. I have also used it
cases of eroup in children, and have found
to be all that you claim it to be.”
N. McRae Wyebridge, writes :

the | for

“1 ha

croup, &ec., and in fact for any affection
the throat it works like magic.
cure for burns, wounds, and bruises.”

writer has never

almost night before the last

retreats
inth on the 4th day of October, 18G2.
“Where
is onr brave chaplain?” went from one

l-fitting  boots and shoes cause corns,

Mr. Wm. Boyd Hill, Cobonrg, writes :

sold large quantities of Dr. Thomas' Eclec-
tric Oil 3 it is used for colds, sore throat, | *‘jts use.

It is a sure

Minard's Liniment cures Diphtheria.

ForThroatand Lungs

“Ihave been ill for
Hemorrhage ‘‘about five years,
““have had the best
‘“medical advice,
“‘and Itook the first
““dose in some doubt. This result-
o | ““edin afew hourseasy sleep. There
““wasnofurther hemorrhage till next
‘“‘day, when I had a slight attack
‘“ which stopped almost immediate-
—| *1y. By the third day all trace of
“bHlood had disappeared and I had
The
“fourth day I sat up in bed and ate
““my dinner, the first solid food for
o | ‘““two months, Since that time 1
‘‘have gradually gotten better and
n “‘am now able to move about the
in | ““house. My death was daily ex-
in | ““pected and my recovery has been
in | **a great surprise to my friends and
it | «{hedoctor. There can benodoubt
ve| ‘‘about the effect of German Syrup,
“‘as I had an attack just previous to
The only relicf was after
‘the first dose.”’ J.R. LoUGHHEAD,
Adelzide- Australia,

n

Five Years.

e “‘recovered much strength.
(i

of

p
01dChum

(CUT PLUG.)

OLD CHUM

(PLUG.)

No other brand of
Tobacco has ever en-
joyed such an immense
sale and popularity in
the same period as this
brand of Cut Plug and
Plug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco manufac-
turers in Canada.

MONTREAL.

Cut Plug, 10c.  § ™ Plug, 10c.

3 ib Plug, 20c.
—OBJECTS OF THE—

New York Catholic Agency

The ob, of this Agency is to supply the
regular ¢ rs’ prices, any kind of ods im-
ported or manufactured in the United Stat

>

The advanta id conveniences his
e 1

1 L vhole-
i Le metropolis, @ vted
guch a ments with the leading munnta
turer id iinporters as enable it to pur vin
any quantity at the lowest wholesale rates, thug
getting its profits or commissions from the im-
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and. No extra commissions are chareed its
patrons on purchases made for them, and ¢
themn besides the benefit of my expericnce nd

facilities in the actual prices ch
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rect fillin
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